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Let him to the wide ocean haste,

There lose his colour, name, and taste:

Thou shalt save all, and, safe from him,               25

Within these arms for ever swim.

SONG

CONQUEST  BY  FLIGHT

LADIES., fly from love's smooth tale,

Oaths steep'd in tears do oft prevail ;

Grief is infectious, and the air

InflanVd with sighs will blast the fair.

Then stop your ears when lovers cry,                     5

Lest yourselves weep when no soft eye

Shall with a sorrowing tear repay

That pity which you cast away.

Young men, fly when beauty darts

Amorous glances at your hearts:                          10

The fix'd mark gives the shooter aim,

And ladies' looks have power to maim ;

Now 'twixt their lips, now in their eyes,

Wrapt in a smile or kiss, love lies:

Then fly betimes, for only they                            15

Conquer love that run away.
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TO  MY  INCONSTANT  MISTRESS

WHEN thou, poor excommunicate
From all the joys of love, shalt see

The full reward and glorious fate

Which my strong faith shall purchase me,

Then curse thine own inconstancy.                     5

A fairer hand than thine shall cure

That heart which thy false oaths did wound;

And to my soul a soul more pure

Than thine shall by Love's hand be bound,

And both with equal glory crown'd.                  10